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was full of the scent for miles around, and one could
see great violet patches of it on the green plain,
stretching away at intervals to the horizon on every
side. I doubt if there is a country in the world
where wild flowers grow so luxuriantly as in parts
of Mongolia.

The succeeding day (August 10th) we got into a
sandy region again, with intervals of grass plain.
Some of the drifts being of great depth, the camels
had a bad time of it, and suffered severely from the
heat. Poor little Karra could scarcely stagger
along, and had Kiakhta been a couple of days
farther, I doubt if he would ever have reached
Siberia, Lancaster's cart seemed under a curse ;
for to-day, the driver being, as usual, asleep, the
near wheel ran up a high sand-hillock and upset
the whole machine, Lancaster being asleep inside
at the time* It was luckily deep sand, or it must
have been a nasty fall. It was fortunate, too, our
journey was over, for the camel, falling under the
shaft, had split it clean in two. I firmly believe
the Mongol would have been sent to his fathers,
had a revolver been handy, and I had tho greatest
difficulty in preventing my friend from going for
him with the broken shaft.

About four o'clock a glittering spook on tho
horizon attracted our attention, which an hour later
proved to be the spire of Kiakhta Cathedral. By
sis o'clock we were full in sight of the town of
Maimachin, the Chinese settlement, its pagodas and
quaint architecture standing out in striking con-
trast to the Russian cathedral, with its golden dome,
the European stone-built houses, and regular streets